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Business Directory.

J. L. GREENE, Six.,
AND COrySElT.-O- AT UTT.

ATTOKVET M Lei.J B.m in SmmoI v

d,oinm untsJ. lru. .ttwmea J J

ft eoHsofion ot l iairns. bof.iei iM FT, i "V
aaA IuriMonaeUum pronriJT Me to. t

rRtlleM, o.
I J. X. I.HMKeH,

M. K lOtD. I
Fnmoiit, O. I y( Clyde, O.

EORD A LEMMOJf, '

. .,r.,-T--- a IT IIT TRFVOWTl OPTO,
A j. if', lmmon will ha at th i reawirt OnrJ

Ok rhurljr ol weuk.

KVERETT FOWLER,

A. and Solicitor, in Chancery; will attend to pra--
feasional buaneaa in camliisKy ana "J"'""!"'
bh. orhoe, Moond tory, Jew block

; ' J. K. UA&TLETT, t i '
s TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
A Orh-- ever D. Garvin 6o.'s Were, corner of

front and Croghan streets, i :

MAHLON CHANCE . .

TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR At iAW.
L Ofhoe, beoond Story, Bacjdaod's hew Bio,

F&tMONT.

X&ZSXSaVXi.
- A. J. BROWN, -

THTKICIAV SimGEON. Offlo --Birchard
Block; Kemdenoe on PnbUe bqnare, ooroer

Court and JtuUc etiwt.FEiMONT, O.

J. M. STEWART, M. D.,
TBYSICIAK It eCEOEON. Ofio with Dr.
X Keller, in Birchard Block,

IKJiMONT.O.

H. F. BOSWORTH, M. D.
JHYSICIAN AND 6CR0B0N, Offlc-- No. 4,p

ataira. fabrnff nm nioca, dw dmww,
TBiiiONT.

JOHN P. ELDERKJIT.'Seh.
BCSrTECT BRIDGE BUILDER Flas

k i - r .nm for Bndnf of a
both Wood and Iron, ftrrnuhed to order on ahort

notice. Designs for Residencea, Chea and
BmldiBM f erery deTipUon foraihed promptiy

and on Leaionabie Term.. 0c-Buckl- and New
Block, FBEM0NT4O- -

itsi.sisxav.
DR. A. F. PRICE,

- . . 1 rvr-z- i kX. DKNTI6T. Of--

S ot BaSTof i remont, Vh.U'. block, wjU

be found in orhoe, in Fremont, irom me v w
iaat ot each month.

G.J. SALZMAN,
will be in hu office, at Clyde, the Uat

DENTIST, of each month, to perform all
batuifaction guar

anteed in aU caaea. jtooma at the old atana.

ZZOTSLS.
EXCHANGE HOTEL,

O. John Ford, Propriety,
BELLEVUE, and tumiahed.

KESSLER house,
T-- t B. BELDING, Proprieior. Pawengera carried

X, to and from the House free ol charge, ci
ated oorner ot Front and rotate 8U-- ,

FREMONT.

COOPER HOUSE,
T10RMERLY Croghan Eooae, H. Ksnfman, Pro--
r, arMtor. comer 01 r roni mu mw dw

--1- vREaOKT.
Passengers carried to and from the Depot fret of

charge.

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

CAMFIELD CO.,
, EAL KSTATE AGENTS; boy and sen Honssa

and Lots, and iarm property.
FoaUrfhoeroom, .' ,

OX?MIISSI02T MERCHANTS.

tc Q.RawOB, Jm. Moore, Joseph Bawsoa.

J. L. RAWSON 4 CO.,
OTORAGE, FORWARDING ft OOMSOSBION

O Merchants, Dealers in Coarse Salt, i ue Salt,
Dairy bait. Lead Plaster, Calcined Plaster, Water

.. ... n .vino- - nvrcbaard the entire uroperty
known as the Fremont Warehouse and 6team iL-

evators, at the head ot naTigaUon on the baodusky
Hirer? we are prepared to receive, store and ship
tjrain, Lumber, Merchandise and other proauoe.

nKA -- 1 FMnnot Elevators.
. FRJ&MONT. I- -I

BAnssas.
T. G. REESE,

art IDCEn .m
JJ toe roetoftce, Fnmt Btxoet,

Curls, Bin tehee and all kinds of Hair work mads
to order, ine jugnea pim iu

rnoxoaa-ariiEi- s.

A. IX WILES'
JHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, over Garvin's Btore,

ZsOCZSZaZZTZX.
STEWART,

AND CUTLER. Eepsjrs Locks,
JOCK6MITH Machines, Trunks, Umbrellas,
c Gradaoniveon'sluatrumcnte, Kasors, tLOjvea,

hears and aU kinds of smalledged tools. All work
attended to promptly and aatwlactaon wanteea.
FhoponCroghan Street, south side, rear ol Close a

Orooery. FBEMOt'T.

TOLEDO.
W.A.SMITH,

A RCHITECT, Toledo, O. Plans and Designs
A. made of Public Buildings and private s.

PACIFIC HOTEL,
119, HX, 11 cfc 1J6 Greenwich St.,

MJKW WOJHUtt.9
Oct. 10, 1668.

rriHE undersigned takes pleasure in announcing
I to his numerous friends and patrons that from

this date, the charge of the Faoinc will be fa.SO per
day. Being sole propnetorof this house, and there-fore'fr-

from the too comroon exaction of an in-

ordinate rent, he is fully able to meet the down-War- d

tendency of prices without any falling off of
service. It will now, as heretofore, be his aim to
maintain undiminished the favorable reputation of
the Pacific which it has enjoyed for many years,
as one ol the beet of travelers' hotels.

The table will be bountifully supplied with every
delicacy of the season. The attendance will be
found efficient and obliging. The location will be
found convenient for those whose business calls
them in the lower part of the city, and of ready
aoeeas to all Ba'lr"-- '' and Steamboat Lines.

3-- 3 JOHN PATTEN.

CLEVELAND.

MILO B. STEVENS,
Licensed Military Claim

GOVERNMENT by letter will receive im-

mediate attention. Othoe, No. 11, Case Building,
CLEVELAND. '

BURRIDGE & CO.,

QtOLlCITORS and Attorneys for

U.S.AK3 FCr.EICII PATENTS,

136 Bask 6treet Cleveland, Ohio,
With Asaooated Offices in Washington and Foreign

41 47 Countries.

J. TEITHERSTONE & CO.,

BGM BINDERS

PRINTERS, AJI :

EOOR MANUFACTURERS

No. 14 i Superior Street.

CLEVELAN D, O.
fsrtlllles superior tossy Book Binding

HiVlNO ia this prt of the eonntry, and
40a! tosnyla th. Tnited Btates east or west w.

are ensMed to .sscnts work in any style from tbs
most Klsgant Turkey Morocco, to the plainest Half
Bindtoct'aad at sveu

Less than New York Prices!
t3r, " Warrant all Work..

By now looking up your Feterson's Magazine,
Godey's Lady' Book, Ladies' Repositories, Tonne
Folks, Atlantic. Harpers, he.; year Law, Medical
Bad Religious Journal,; your old Family Bibles,
Poek.t Biblis, Byrne Books, he., you eaa have them
hound In aay stvl. at the very lowest prion. Mr.
Frank Tals will call and receive tbra, and charge
OthtBgsitra Jo Bonding ad returning them.

J.fiiATBiaIOKg 0O.
Ttlud Aprll.ltCi. II
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W..H. PECKHAN, President. H. V. GAHAGAN, Secretary.

M. 0. WAGGONER, Gen. Sup't for Ohio and Michigan.

WARD & OUTMAN, Special AgenU, Fremont, Ohia

DR8. RICE, Medical Exauiiners. ' 61-6- 1

READY FOR THE SPRING TARDE !

LARGE ARRIVAL OF

B SHOES

1 ter BOOTS.

For the 8pring nd Summer Trade at the store-o-f As HOOTj
(Old staod of Hoot t Meog.) ' t a - ' .

CHEAP FOR HEADY C AS II !

Tbea Good arc reliable and cheap, and customers are assured that they shall bar the ad-

vantage ol every decline in prices. Look at the following:

Ladies' Gaiters from v $1 00 to $3 50
Hen's Shoes from $1 50 to $3 50 ,
Men's Boots from $3 50to$7 00

And all other Goods in the same proportion, I want all to understand that I Till not be
undersold by other dealers. Cnston Work and Repairing done promptly to
order. Bockland's Old Block, Front Street. Fremont. O. As HOOT.
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Emporiiim. of ifaslaioii!
ORANE 86 WYKES3

MERCHANT TAILORS!
VALLETTE'8 BLOCK,

Corner of Front and Garrison Street, Fremont, Ohio.

We take pleasure in announcing to our customers that we are now prepared for the
opnng traue witn a very aebiraoie sssonajeui ui

SPfilHG AND SUMMER GOODS
Consisting in part of ;

BLUB, BROWN, DAHLIA & BLACK FRENCH BROAD
CLOTHS, FRENCH, SCOTCH, GERMAN. & AL1ER-ICA- N

COATINGS, CASSIMERES, VESTINGS,&c

Havinir one of the beat Cutters in Ohio, we are prepared to makeup clothing in the Latest
and most Fashionable styles. A good fit is guaranted or no sale. Attention is called to
our complete and well selected assortment of ' - - .. 1

eleady-3X:ad- e olothinc,
Gent3' Furnishing Goods,

HATS, TRUNKS, ViLLISBS &c.
Aa one of nnr firm spends nearly half of bis time in the Eastern cities, we are enabled to

Brocureall the late and fashionable styles of goods as they appear in the market. Call
and examine oar stock.

i.
T.L.

fT.
vTykes.
Crane,

Jl Crane k Wykes.

H?' IH3 ldC O INT T
DilUS, PAIfJT h WALL PAPER

J3 JJ3 jp 4 rr j. t
&' 80MV8.

THE LARGEST, MOST COMPLETE, BEST SELECTED, LASTEST
STYLES AND LOWEST PRICES OK

WALL-PAPE- R
EVER BROUGHT TO FREMONT, 0.

WE ARE SOLE AGENTS FOR BEYMER, BAUMAN & CO.'S STRICTLY

PURE WHITE LEAD !

WHICH WE WARRANT. IT BEING UNRIVALLED IN WHITENESS,
FINENESS AND COVERING QUALITIES.

OUR DRUG DEPARTMENT
IS ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE THE BEST AND MOST COMPLETE

ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY.

Our Prescription Department
IS UNDER THE CHARGE OF A SKILLFUL THYSICIAN.

IF YOU WISH ANYTHING IN OUR LINE, CALL AND SEE US. WE
CAN SUIT YOU BOTH IN REGARD TO PRICES AND QUALITY.

O. 33TJOJ3LIjAJ?J2D c3 son.

iHanufactttrinj.

CARRIAGE MAKING
AND

BLACKSMITHING
""""JLe

rfHE UNDERSIGNED have opened a shop, on

Front Ire ft, Fremont, Ohio
North of the Kessler House, for the manufacture of

WAGOS,
CARRAGES,

, BUGGIES, &C.
And are also prepared lo do repairing of all kinds
promptly and gkilHnlly. Special attention given
to reouinni; Plow.

Tin al.10 do all kinds of

Iron Work, Horse Shoeing, Ac.
and will warrant SAtufactioa in each Drancn 01

j their work.
Orrler. mliritarl. Priceslow. All work warranted.
BeirCarriage and Wagon Fainting also attended

j JAivNKI UCilo.
Fremont, O, March 12, 69, 11-- yl

r, T T 1 I D. B. June.
B,P.Buckiand,i 1 R. B. Buckland.

Juno Euclil and
Maaufacturers, Wholesale Retail Dealers in

FREMONT

IVIIITE LIME !

A N D

BUILDING STONE!

All Orders Promptly Filled.

Office near Lake Shore Depot,

FREMONT, O.
Otfj

P.REMONT

DI E

F A C T O R Y!
en Front t. below Gas Works

---
1

AH NOW PREPARED TO FURNISH AT

Wholesale or Retail
ALL GRADES OF

Fine Shingles
An4 1 am dally making from the best quality of

CANADA PINE !
i

The best Shingles in the Market, which I now of--

j ler at tne touowing prices:

XXX Shaved Wo 18 In. 50 per fll.

XX) IS la. 93.00 "
XX Extra Sawed Wood 18 In. 9.1.30 perM
X txtra 18 In. 93.00
XXI 16 In. 3 00

I
I 161n.9t.00t

XXI 14 la. 93 JO
Ha.0, 1$ In. 93.00
Red' Oak, 10 In. 93.30 a

Black OahL lln. 93.30

Call at my Shingle Factory before purchasing
elsewhere.

I I. E. AMSDEW.
Fremont, Jan. 12, 1869.

October 26th 1868.

ULLERSVLLLE MILLS!

HAVE SECURED THE SERVICES OFJ
Mr. WILLIAM ROWE,

j long and favorably known as the

Cliller of Mr. James Moore
i

he Hill hi in complete repair and we will
'

Warrant Entire Satisfaction!
to all who favor us with a call. Grinding done on
aU tb week days ecept on Monday's. For the
the present we grind Buckweat only on Wednes-
day's.

FIRST QUALITY OF
eai & Buckwheat Flour

DELIVERED TO ANT ADDRESS

j IN FREMONT AT

Current Market Prices.
Cawed Black Ash and Poplar (white wood)

SHINGLES & LATH!
I always on hand and of the best quality.

j Prices at the Mill :

Sood to prime seasoned Cottonwoed, )12a13 per M.
2d quality Bycamore and " $9a$U "
White wood shingles, clear of sap,

knots, Ac 3

Black ash Shingles $3 SO '
Lath 12 S7a3 00 "

9Lumher. Lath and Shingles delivered, if
desired. Address all orders to

j. c. kin a,
Rollersville, Sandusky Co., 0.
B44-m3p-d: as

A.W.SMITH&CO

BOOTS h SHOES ! if

I

Hats & Caps !

Leather and Findings!
WHOLESALE A RETAIL:

CHEAP FOR READY CASH.

; Entire Sew Stock of of

SPRING GOODS!
i JUST RECEIVED.

BUCRLAND'S OLD BLOCS
(nearly opposite the Post Offioe.)

Fremont, 0., March l, 1869. 12-- tf

Miscellaneous Selections.
FLORENCE'S BET.

"And so you have trulj enjoyed this
month in the country, cousin Clivef

"I have, indeed, Florence; and the
only thing that takes the stintr from re
gret at leaving this dear old place, ia the
thought that you are to return with me,
and that I may try my utmost to mnke
you enjoy the next month as I have
done this.'

To introduce me into society, to
bring me out, I suppose V said Florence.
'But don't you think I am too old for
that sort of a tiling? I have seen twen-

ty, cousin Clive.' -

Without one season in London,' said
be; 'without one admirer save the
clownish young meu of the neighbo-
rhoodwithout a singleoffer of marriage,
if I mistake not, Floy. It is really shock-

ing to burry your beauty for bo long in
such a remote place as this.'

'As to vtiers of marriage, you are
wrong,' replied the young lady, laugh
ing; 'I have been honored by two; one
from Mr. Sam Gregory, who, with a
great deal of bashfulness and fidgeting
about, asked me to consent to be Mrs.
Sam ; and the other from the Reverend
Westrop Deane, a poor enrate who
couldn't sound his r's. I didn't accept
either.

Mr. Clive Hardinge lifted his hand
with a gesture of disgust, and shaking
bis head replied dolefully, 'Which it
will eventually come to, perhaps, if you
are not quickly lifted out of this medio
cre class into that higher grade of so
ciety to which vou are entitled by birth
and position. I am very glad you are
going to my mother for a little lime;
for although there is not, my dear
cousin, a more perfect lady in all Lon
don tban you, yet tbe constant com-

panionship of this so called uppercase
of the village might in time cause you to
forget that your superiority precludes
the possibility of your ever choosing a
husband from among tbe families toi
are in the habit of visiting ; for it would
ill beseem the blood of a Hardinge to
mate with one beneath her.

The hot blood flew up in a torrent to
the girl's face as her cousin uttered
these words, for she knew that her
mother had been so considered to de-

mean herself, when two aud-twen- ty

years before, she disobeyed the com-

mands of a stern parent and stern
brother, and proudly placed her hand
in the strong, warm grasp of a man who
bad no sin against him but his poverty,
his ambitious s and his love
for her. She remembered how, in this
obscure spot, they had eked out his
meagre pittance ; how the glorious

of art, that his glowing imagi-

nation had vivified into the noble face,
drawn and sad, and large eloquent eyes,
that had fought so bravely for them, a
closed volume of blindness and death.
Then the struggle for life, for existence

the long years of suffering and sorrow
of her early life, and subsequent the
two hundred pounds a year that some
unknown relative, dying, had left them.

She had never seen a single mem-

ber of her mother's family until a few
months before, when Clive Hardinge,
son of that brother who had sealed up
his father's heart against his sister ail

the days of his life, came suddenly
upon them in their quiet country
borne, was struck with the refinement
that pervaded the atmosphere which
his aunt and cousin lived, and charmed
with the rare grace and fresh beauty of
the young girl. He hastened to create
an amicable understanding between his
mother and Mrs. Lysle, which being
easily effected , as Mrs . Hardinge enter-
tained no feelings of resentment against

woman she had never seen, he sud a
denly fancied that the cool, fresh breez-

es of Hillside might have a beneficial
influence on his town-bre- d constitution ;

and therefore without much circumlocu-
tion t he gave a broad hint to that effect
His aunt took the hint and invited him.
During his stay he and Florence had
been a great deal thrown together, and,
with a constant interchange of thought
and opinion passing between them, grew
in a month pretty well to know and ap-

preciate each other.
Clive Hardinge was neither hand-

some nor young; but he possessed that
which English people, and English
women especially, value more in men
than correctness of features, or even
youth strength, courage and manli-

ness . . Five-and-thir-ty years had rolled
over his brown head, and left the wavy
hair still brown and tbe gray eyes a

in the fire of their boyhood.
He considered .himself a middle-age- d

man now ; and if any midsummer day
dream had ever tinged with a transient
brightness the even tenor of his life, it
was long since rolled up in the past.
He took an interest in Florence, by rea-
son of her beauty, her innocence, and
her unprotection. Man of the world,
as he was, thoroughly understanding
all the ins and outs of society, he felt
that his cousin was no common girl
that she was adapted to fill a higher
position than that in which she had yet
moved . He took this interest to heart
and acted rather vaguely upon it.

In the pause that succeeded bis last
remark, his keen discernment instantly
detected the insult be had unintention
ally offered her, and, with a slight em-

barrassment in his face, he bent forward,
and said, earnestly :

'Forgive me, Floy; do not misunder
stand my meaning. I am referring to
yourself. You will be engaged before
you leave London , mark my words.'

The flush at once died out of her face,
and a merry sparkle danced in her eyes,

she said gaily :

'What, in a month 1 My good cousin.
how quickly you are going to dispose of
me I Make no such rash prophecy, tbou
oracle of eviL'

But I do,' said Clive . 'Let me bet
you a dozen of gloves that my predic-
tion becomes true.'

Against what V she asked .
Against a kiss,' he replied .
'Sir, you surprise me.' said Florence.

'But you would lose your bet.'
'But if I lose I will pay,' said he, 'and are
you lose you must pay .'
'But I shall not lose, cousin Clive,' up

said Florence . 'I am sure that none of to
the gentlemen to whom you introduce
me will satisfy my fastidious taste.'

Wait until you Bee them, my dear
child', said Clive. 'Yon are very un-

sophisticated. I only fear they will find
too easy ingress to that little untried
heait of yours.'

She laughed a laugh that had a ring
3Com in it, which made him look up

with a puzzled expression, as though he
could not quite fathom her, as she left

room . am
all

Mrs. E arkl ale's saloons were crowded
with fashion, beauty and wealth. It
was her last ball of the season, and the

most brilliant she had given . Among
the assembled ladies it was evident that
one was the centre of attraction
dazzling star around which the smaller
ones seemed to shine. She seemed to
feel it accutely as she stood, with heigh-
tened color and disdainful lips, mutely
id theirmidsL She scarcely lifted the
curling lashes from her black eyes, or
crave the least movement to the hair
that covered her white shoulders like
golden veil. She was disturbed and
distressed, and wanted to get away from
them. All the evening she had been
herself, merry and gay ; but her most
careless glance had been met by one
almost passionate in its admiration, her
laughing tones answered by the most
fulsome Mattery; and, angry with her
self and them having aptly learned in
three short weeks to heartily despise
the hollow mockery of what the world
calls pleasure she now stood this last
hour in the ball-roo- in anything but
a happy frame of mind. At last there
was a break in the circle, and the low
tones of the votaries of fashion ceased
for a moment as a young man of quiet,
gentlemanly bearing made his way up
to the young lady.

Mies Lysle, said he, 'permit me to
conduct you to tbe conservatory you
were speaking of.'

They had passed through the rooms,
and she turned to thank him for bring
ing her away.

'But where is Clive!' she asked.
'Are we not going home soon! I am so
tired, Willie.'

"Tired of dancing, or of London dissi
pation, Florence, w hich !' he asked .

Both,' she replied. 'I wouldn t
live here for worlds, if I am to be drag
ged about mgbt after nigbt like this!'

'ihen such a life has no charms for
you T he Asked.

'No, indeed, was the reDly 'I am
disappointed in Clive Hardinge. I
thought him superior to such frivolity.

seems to like it'
'There you mistake, Floy,' said her

companion . lt is society that courts
him, not he who courts society. As
you say, he is superior to it'

'Ihen why does be go into it so
much !' she asked.

'He is performing a sort of penance,'
was the reply; 'and mixincr in gayetv
which he detests, for the sake of one
whom he cares for much, to see if the
pure gold of spirituality in her heart
will stand tbe test of. the scheming
world.'

She looked up into the clear, dark
eyes of Clive' s dearest friend ; but be-

yond the smile on her lips, and the
slight pressure of his band upon her
arm, she could read nothing.

'1 am going home in five days,' she
said is they passed through the rooms.

Are you sorry or glad r he asked.
'I shall be glad to see in y mother

again,' she replied , but I shall be sor-
ry to leave my aunt, she has been so
kind and and cousin Clive.

' He is rather old , don't you think ,
Floy ; something of the old bachelor
about him too old to marry, in fact Y

,Whol uiive! she said. 'He is not
old, is he! I never noticed it His
hair is not gray, and his face is not
wrinkled. He is very handsome, is
cousin Clive.

'Handsome, Floy! You must have
put on love's spectacles, surely, friend
as ne is, i never could call him hand
some yet'

Don't talk nonsense, Willie,' said
Horence pettishly. 'I repeat, Clive
Hardinge is handsome. He has more
strength, and might, and majesty in
his countenance, than a dozen ordinary
men. Here he comes ; now judge for
yourseny

, If a weary look and pale face denoted
handsome physique, Clive Harding

certainly possessed it at that moment
He came forward to Florence.
'Would you like to go now !' he said,

kindly ; 'my mother is already cloaked
and waiting tor the carriage.

She quietly took his proffered arm,
and extending her hand to Clive's friend
bade bim good night

.

Miss Lysle eat at her work in her
aunt s morning room, the day before
her departure home. The blue cash
mere robe she wore, suited well the
purity of her complexion, and the rich
curls of glittering hair. She looked
marvelously pretty, and so thought
Clive Hardinge, as he made it his
special business to visit the room that
mormncr. But her eyelashes were wet:
she looked as if she had been shedding

tear or two, silently, there to herself;
and, perhaps, the softness and tender-
ness in her face, made her appear more
beautiful still. Clive carried a lonrr.
narrow box in his hand, of blue enamel
and gut, and placed it under her eyes.

'The bet, i lorence, said he. 'Had
you forgotten it! lou have won it
quite fairly or will do so
for there remains yet one more dav
before the month is completed. : Now, 1

it.
win you ten me wny you have so
coldly deelined the two offers of mar
riage you have been honored with since
your stay with us 7

U did not feel myself honored,' she
replied . ' One was from a spendthrift
and debauchee; the other a brainless
fop , who possessed but one idea in the
world that of adminpff bis own
figure.'
j,'But you have repelled admiration so

persistently,' said Clive, 'others, who
certainly admired you, might have '

'Thank you, cousin Clive, for the I
bet May 1 look T interupted Florence
Lysle, as she put out her hand for the
box.

'Certainly not until was
the reply; then you may wear home
the prettiest pair of gloves the box con-
tains,

to
if you like, and when you are

gone perhaps I shall be able to get
back my rest again, and my appetite.
You have robbed me of both since you
have been here.'

'Cousin Clive." she exclaimed. in
I say you have robbed me of both,' a

repeated Clive. 'Before I saw you I
was able lo eat like any other mortal;
but now the dazzling things at the table

not the plate and crystal, but a
pair of snowy hands that keep moving

and down, but mesmerise my eyes
look at them. Before you came, 1

could sleep soundly enough at night
and wake refreshed in tbe morning;

now my dreams are wild and
feaveriBh, of bewildering eyoa and glit-
tering

so
golden hair, and one ethereal

form that comes between . me and
slumber.'

'Please don't, cousin Clive,' said
Florence.

'But I wiH,' said he. ,0h you shall
fairly win your bet, my little Floy. I

a cross old bachelor cousin ; but for
that I mean to tell you that I love

you with all my heart and soul.'
Her head dropped down suddenly, I

and the long hair foil over her hot

cheeks, and her hands trembled and
clasped themselves together lo her lap.

There was a painful pause, and when
Florence dared to lift her eyes, she saw
Clive Hardinge' face buried in his
folded arms , quiet and still. She rose
hesitatingly, and then went np to him,
placing one soft hand on bis hair, while
with the other she extended tne unopen
ed box.

'I don t want your gloves, cousin
Clive,' she said.

'Why notT he asked, with white
lips.

'Because I have lost my bet,' she re:

plied, turning away her shy face.
'Florence my darling Floy, have

won it r he exclaimed, rapturously start
ing up and catchiug ber bead.

'Yes, and me too, ehe murmured,
as she lifted her blushing face to his,
and bis arms closed round her in
tight embrace. ' ' ''

A Bashful Bride on Her Wedding

Tour.
[Correspondence of the Boston Traveler.]

we were making arrangements
to pass the night (ws can not say sleep)
in the sleeping car which carried ns
from Macon to Montgomery, Alabama,
and just as we had begun to wish for
better bed, the cars stopped at a small
station, and a bushing couple, 'hold of
bands,' came into the car. . lbeir ap
pearance, as they stood hesitatingly in
the door-wa- y, showed that they meant
'mischief,' and were just starting out on
their wedding tour.

'Would you like a berth, sir!' said
the lively, jolly-face- d conductor of the
miserable sleeping, ear.;, i'No, sir I
reckon as may be that ain't what we
want,' stammered the bridegroom.
'Hain't you got no bridal chamber on
this ere kear !

'Ob, the bridal chamber!' exclaimed
the conductor. 'Come this way, sir.'

1 he couple went trembling through
the car to the 'state-room-,' which look- -
about as much like state-roo- on a
Northern sleeping-ca- r as a cell in the
county jail appears like the Parker
House parlor.

'JJoea the door shut up ! anxiously
nquired the bridegroom.

Jh, yea. See how it slides,' said
the conductor.

'But I'm dogged if I see any place to
sleep,' suggested the applicant for the
chamber.

Ob, we'll fix that if you will be
seated,' said the conductor, pointing to
a lbw, hard sofa on the opposite side of
the car, close to the head of our curtain
ed couch.

'I don't like it; so there ,' whisper
ed the bride.

'Don't like whatf said her partner.
I won't go no further, I won't if you

keep talking so,'
What have I done, I'd like ter

know!'
'You told him you didn' see no place

to sleep, and I don't think it was nsin'
me right'

Well, I don t see no place now.
neither. If we've got to be tucked
away in that little hole we'll haft ter
stan' up all night, that's sartain.'

'Let's. go back, Johnny; I'm afraid to
go any further.'

'Oh, no, don't let's go back. Let's
stick er eout.'

'I can't I won't, I don't like ter. I
can't stay here. Theer lots of men be-

hind those curtins. I'm sick. I won't
go no further. Say, Johnny, let's go
home. Do, I want ter so much.' And
tbe fair, one began to weep as though
her heart would break.

'Wall, don't cry, Mollie, we'll get
right eout at the next place. But you
hadn't orter be so 'fraid o' folks, now
we're married.'

This seemed to quiet her grief, and
at the next station the afflicted couple
left the cars, having paid for the "state-
room,' and we heard him as he stood
on the platform outside, remark that:

"That ar sleepia kear was dog goned
small quarters for married folks.'

Bound to See Grant.
' The Bangor Jeffersonian. tells of a
Penobscot fruit-grow- a genuine
Yankee who stopped at Washington,
last winter, on his way home from a lit-

tle trip to Florida. He was determined
to see Gen. Grant, and therefore called
at the War Office, telling the door-
keeper his wishes. What followed was
this:

The General is engaged.'
'Well, I want to see him.'
'Upon business V

No, sir, I want to tee him. I don't
want an office, I don't want to speak to
him even, I don't want to occupy a
moment of his valuable time, I want to
see him merely.

'He is busy.'
'When will he be out!'
In about four hours.'
'Well, I am not a going home with

out seeing General Grant No, sir, and
unless I am thrust out, with your leave

will sit here until he appears. Then
dropping into a chair he resigned him
self to the probable four hours sitting.

.Presently tbe door keeper was miss
ing, but be soon returned with, 'If you
you will go with me 1 will show you
Genera brant

He followed him into another room a
and was introduced to General Grant
The General extended his hand, and
expressed himself happy to see him.
He shook the General s hand, took a I
good hearty look at him, and turned to
depart,saying, 'My ambitiou is satisfied,

have seen Ueneral iiranXr ,

'Take a chair, sir, take a chair,' said
the General, appealingly. "I am hap
py to see you.'

'Ibank you, sir, I will not occupy a
moment ot your valuable time. 1 came

see General Grant; I have seen him.
His time is valuable; so is mine. Good- -
by, sir.' And, bowing, he left the
room, followed by a merry laugh from
the astonished President elect

Shortly afterwards it was announced
tbe New York Herald that there was
mysterious stranger in Washington

ia

who did not want an office, and the ed-

itor nervously asked, 'Who is it V and
called upon the detective force to arrest
him as conspiring against the dignity of
omce-seeki- as one of the most repect-abl-

of all the professions.

A Women's Dream.
She sat alone in the moonlight, her

beautiful cheek resting npon her band,
soft and white and dimpled. You

could tell, as you looked at herthat
her thoughts were far away, end that
she was thinking of something beauti-
ful. Her eyes were wistful ; her lips
were softly pressed together; the dim-
ples in her cheeks had died out, and
only the dimple in her chin remained,
the little rosy cleft, the impress of
Love's finger. She was less glowing
than at times, but none the less lovely.

thought to myself, aa I looked at her
that she was noarrer heavon than we

coarser mortals, and I longed to know
whither her pure heart turned itself. I
approached her; she did not hear me.
I spoke; she did not answer. 1 touch-
ed her softly on the arm; she looked
up and smiled, a far away smile, such
ts an angel might have given .

'You are thinking very intently, I
said. t

She answered, 'Yes,' in a subdued
tone of voice, as thought that which was
on her mind was too holy for discussion.
But I persisted .

'Will you tell me what your thoughts
were! I asked.

She shook her head. You could not
understand,'-sh- e said.

'I could try,' I said humbly; 'I am I
coarse and rude, I know, but I could
strive to comprehend.'

bhe smiled sweetly, but still with it
that far away look in her dark eyes.

'JNo, not coarse, abe saiti, 'but you
are a man. It is so diflerent with men
were you a woman you would under
stand at once. Now. perhaps, yon may of
smile, may laugh at me.

Behave me, no, 1 whispered;
adore the beautiful, the true, the pure.
Liet me know your sweet thoughts.

che gave me her hand, 'I will tell
you,' she said. 'I have thought of noth
ing else all day. Last night I lay
awake thinking of it I am sure I must
be right; but if lam wrong, ohl if
am wrong, Edgar, I tremble to think
of it' . j.i .

She gave me her other hand. r

You think not r sh said, 'ah! but
you cannot be so good a judge-a- s

woman. I think I believe- -'
les, ya;.' I whispered, bending

nearer; 'yes, Angelina:
'1 am almost sure, she said, in ac

cents softer than the ripple of falling
water, 'almost sure, Edgar, that blue
fringe will look better on my new walk
mg suit than purple velvet Don't you
think sol

Written for the Fremont Journal.
IN THE COUNTRY BY RAIL.
The ball rang ; "All aboard!" shouted I

the conductor as be stepped upon tbe plat
form, and we were leaving the depot with in
creasing speed. Soon all bat the prominent
points of the receding city had faded from
view, and now as we rounded a carve even
they disappeared. I could not avoid a fee'.

g of loneliness, though surrounded by ceo ly
pip, and as we glided along, the thought of
danger and perhaps death, from a collision or
running off the track, caused me to shndder,
notwithstanding I had mailed to my wife a is

day, JDWU Accident ticket. How few, by
the way, of all who travel, take the precsrj

the

ion to insure themselves against accidents
and even loss of lire, or rather, to insure
tueir families against helplessness and want
and misery which may result from such a
catastrophe aa I have mentioned. Is not inch I

gleet culpable? especially when $5000 in
surance in case of death, with k

lbdemmty in cue of total disability, costs for

only 25 ceuti per day ! Bat I mast not
dwell upon this subject, least I be deen.ed
an Insurance agent, and my suggestions be

i vested of the importance they possess.

Ud we went The train had reached the ihsummit of the grade, and the puffing result
ing Irom the exhaustion of the steam while
oar iron-hon- e wsa Iaborm? so harrl. had
now subsided and we were gliding along the
continuous rail with aa little noise aa i
Velocipede makes on a sidewalk. We pass
ed scores of shanties pat up by practical ad
vocates of squatter sovereignty, who thai
raise large families as Well as a sufficiency of tha
garden sauce, without paj'n a dollar rf Tint
or (jwnmg a " fut of ground. And yet
children of such parents not infrequently
make a stir in tbe world. Ia all our cities

was

some of our moat successful and influential
andbusiness men can boast of such parentage

ana me writer Knows oi more than one in thestance of snch sons residing with their fa mi
lies in dwellings whose cost ia reckoned by
thousands of dollars, while their gray -- haired

parents continue to live in the hovela in
which those same children were bom, era
died and raised to years of maturity. And
yet the wealthy son is not above going to
see his old father and mother, or having did
them visit him ; nor are the unthrifty parents did,
ashamed to receive their son or envious of did

his prosperity.
Now we were shooting by farm-bouse- s dot-

ting
to

the wide spread landscape, or under
al
to

over hanging forest-tre- es whoae branches
were weighed down with their freight of
fleecy snow. It was a wintry scene, but
Boreaa had not emerged from his cave to ji,
which he had retired after divesting himtrlf
by whirling the cutting particles of snow in-

to tbe faces of those who were so brave as to
dare his jolly majesty. The aun shone cheer

just.

ingly, but there was a sharp air, which
though bracing to the spirit pinched ones life

nose and ears rather too much for comfort. and
But we were not obliged to expose ourselves,
and a brisk nre snapping and flaming in
our stoves imparted an agreeable tempera
tare inside, that would lead one to forget tbe
winter outside, but for the white snow that
stretched unbroken all about us. for

I make it a point to form the acquaintance
of my neighbor when I am traveling by rail,
nnlesa that indescribable something exists
which cauwa the aniens of the soul to re dcoil, when I usually seek a more congenial of
locality. In this instance my seat mate was to

middle aged man who cordially met my
advances, and I soon learned that he is a pro
prietor, one of a firm, owning an interest in
extensive machine-work- s at Sanduiky, and

was rather mortified to learn that he was
returning from putting np a large engine in I
Toledo. . In answer to my inquiries he aaid St
he perhaps ought not to say the shops of his atom
firm turned out better work than ia made in

beenToledo, but they could afford aa good work
and at so much cheaper rates aa to more than
cover the cost of transportation. He remark to

ed that be had lately put up several ergines seen

in Toledo. I could bat think it is high time
for us to encourage manufactures in our city.

Hark 1 It ia the harbinger peal of the en
gine boll, telling that we are approaching a

topping-plac- e. Iron, bones must rest aa
well aa those of flesh and bone. Well, rest very

hardly the word either, for they never
tire. Like now and then a living horse, "
they run till they drop in their tracks. But

thethey must eat and drink, and that is why ple
they occasionally atop. But this time the
signal was a false alarm, or rather it denoted
something else; for scarcely decreasing his that
speed, by no means descending from his
fierce gallop to a moderate trot, oar power-
ful

more
draught-hors- e, prancing like a racer and

snorting like a behemoth, shakes eut his
mane, and with the feverish breath eurling tain
npward from hi expanding nostrils, kicka
np his heels in proud score, and leave a
small collection of house far behind. We
have passed Clay Junction as it is termed, yet
whose post office ia Millbury. Whether it ia my

thus named because of tbe soil predominat-
ing

Great
in the locality, or in honor of Kentucky's is

great statesman and patriot, the writer does of
not know. Henry Clay had he lived and lizion

sat at the helm or guided the counsels of his name
t joe

native state, would her attitude bava been front
different during the recent war f Would It

have cost tne national government so msny
men Sod so much money to keep her neutral
er apparently neutral ? Kay, ia it unreason-
able) to believe' that the mad rebellion had
never occurred T - t ' , j '

Still 4m we rush. The white waatat of.
snow stretched on either side far away. How
the dreary view causes our minds te revert
to things we have just left matters at Tole.
do events at tome. .We reem to see the
scores and hundreds that erowdalong Sunr.
mit street despite the iuclemeut weather.
How they hasten on each bent on hi own
business snd regnrdlcs of that of another.
Near neighbors barely recognuiogeach other

coldly nodding aa lhy mret and pass and
rush away in opposite directions. But bow

our thoughts wander and run off at a tan
gent at such time. . I thought f a certain
LoJge-rnon- i of (inod Templars, and of
young mau that had just beeu initiated, and
bow few of the members recognized bim the
following day, and asked my Felt, "Is it a
wonder that we cannot keep the reformed

ith us T" And then 1 pictured to myself
the former chums of that young man meet
ing him with & smiling counteuanee and a
cordial grasp of the hind, and heard them
accost him, " I Joe, yea aint going to
eut us becauie yau-'v- e joined Temperance,
be ye ?" Aad I see them crowd around
him ; soma ridicule him and th Order ;
others try Id coax him, and others to drive or
brow-bea- t him, and alas I he soon falls again.

think it is little wondor. The truth is that
reformers toe little use tha powerful lerer of
sociability, while tha emissaries of vie make

their thief instrument of perdition.. -

But my reverie are eudd?ny interrupted
by tha loog aod loud " too out " of thd
steam-whistl- e, and soon we have stopped at
the village of lime-kiln- Genoa, where sorue

my fellow Toledaua, ai'.h commendable
foresight, hive made quite extensive invest-
ments, which are alrwdy yielding large in-

come. Evtry locality has its advantages,
though it is sometimes difficult to discover
them. Even swamp-land- s produce aa abund-
ance of musquitoe and frog. Foot.

KANSAS.

Kansas, May 11th,1869.

Enrroa Jousnal : I wi'l nowendsavor to
comply' with your req'icst to give a discrip-tio- n

of my trip here and of tbe country.
I started from Toledo Tuesday evening

reaching here Thursday morning. After a
kind reception by Mig'or Downs, went fifty
miles West on the 0. B. IX. P. R. R. to
view the country and see a piece of land
which I own. A we started West from
Atchison; I thought the country by far the
finest that I had teen. The rolliog prairie
stretches out as fir as tbe eye aa reach,
while along the streams sre belts of timber.

As we sdvanced from one valley to an
other, each seemed to exceed the other in
beauty. When we came to my land I was

at all disappointed. After looking over
land, with Mr. Mackey, who lives near,

went home with him, and remained "till "

morning, then returned to M uscotai and '

called on John Kridler who, with his mother
and sisters, live near that station. They are
nicely situated, and Stem to be contented
and happy, having good society. I then
returned to Atchison and was very pleasant

entertained, by Major Downs and Colonel
Geo Glick, who ar highly respected rd
honored by the citizens.

Saturday I took a stroll over the city. It
situated on the West brnk of tbe Missouri

river, partly in a wide valley and partly on
side of the hills, and contains about 8000

inhabitants. I thould judge ther is about
thre limes aa rrjuch business done here, a
there is in Fremont.

One thing struck me as remarkable. Sine '

have been here, I have not heard a citizen
swear or seen a man lint wi intoxicated.
This shows the clsss of inhabitant, which

tbe most part, are enterprising, ensrgetie
men, who are building churches and school

J. B. S.

The Power of Eloquence.
An exciting debate occurred in the Srjan. '

Corte on the l&h of April, on the
Church Question. In reply to Canoa Mon.
terola, Catclar reviewed the effects of the
imposition of a religion by the 8tate, in a
masterly manner. Th's speech carried th
whole Cortes, and raised Castelar to pin-

nacle of popularity seldom attained by anT
public man in so short a space of time. This
masterly reply to one of the digniUrties of

clerical party, has taken the whole
country by storm. It was tbe topic of con
versation in all circles. When he closed he '

instantly surrounded by the members)
ofthe libeial party, who shook his hands,

embraced, amid the most, deafening ap
plause from all aides of the House and from

galleries. The scene was one of the
most exciting ever wituneastd in the Spsnisb
Cortez.

Aa extract er two from this extraordinary
speech will give the rerdcr so idea of its
eloquence and power :

Alluding to persecution, he said thatSenor
Mon terola 's puerile assertion that the ehurrf, -

not kill the heretic, but the civil power
was equivalent to the amawin saying he
not kill bis victi-n- . but his danger did.
Inquisition had been the dagger of

The truth of the persecutions wa
be read iu every page of their ecclesiastic
history. Did Senor Monterolu n him
cite ike Encycl'cal in which Pope Inno-

cent III, condemned the Jew to eternal
Slavery ? Did he wish him to brinir th
letter in which Pope Pius V. charged Philip

to sees: su secain to till Elizabeth of
.England '? He then passed on to Senor Mon- -
terola's boast as to the Catholic Church

been tbe depository of learning, and tha
founder of grand universities. He would be

He would admit thi. When Europe
entire was aecomposed by feudalism, the
church was the center of unity ; the idea of

; th tribune of the people ; she waa tbe
shield of the people, snd the only intellectual

moral instrument in the tuidst of bar-
barism. She could not live long in such
times without beings powerfully progressiva
institution. Butcompare the great

which the ideas of the sixteenth and
seventeenth centuries originated with tha
most illustrious ot their own Salamanca,

instance. What illustrious foreign,
and German universities, had Senor Mon- -

terola cited ? Those of Spain had
not because the Spaniards were leas in-

telligent or talented than the English or tha
Germans, but because the latter had acauir.

before them the grand moral treasure
liberty of thought He then passed on
reply to Conon's remarks as to Rome.

Senor Montcrola says I hive never been in
Rome. Yes, I have. I have visited iu
rains; I have contemplated its three

dome ; I have been rreeent at tha
ceremonies of the Holy Week ; I have ad
mired the gigsntic sibyls of Michael Angelo,
which seem to launch eternal maledictions ;

have seen the sun penetrate the basilica of
Peters ; I have sought in those ashes an

of religious faith I bsve only en-

countered deceit and doubt. Yes, I have
in Rome, and I have seen in the " Salia

Regalia," painted by Bascari, a freeco of tbe
emissaries of the King of France, who sent

the Pope tbe head of Coliguy. I have
th spotboesis of the great
glories of the executioners the

of the night of 8L Bartholomew.
The speech at this point was tremendously

applauded. He then commenced the
which excited so much attention, aod

which, even when translated into English, ia
fine, but in the original Spanish, as

delivered by Castelar, was matchless :

Canon hlonterola bsa said that be would
renounce alibis ideas and all h's belief if

Jewa returned arrain to rebuild the tem
of Jerusalem. What ! does beuor

believe in the terrible dogma that tbe
children are responsib'e for the sins of thei
fathers ? Djcs 8err - JfooTerola believe

the Jews of an the Jews that
crucified Christ ? I do not believe it : I am

of a Christian than that. Great ia God
Sinai : the thunder vtfrJe him. tha

lightning aceouipanirs him ; the light en-
velopes him, the earth trembles, the moun

fail in pieces! But there is a God
grander and greater than that. Not the

God of Sinai, but the humble God of
Calvary, nailed to a cross, wounded, thirsty,
crowned with thorns, gall on his lips aod

saying, " Father forgive them, forgive
executioners, forgive my persecutors,

pardon them, they know not what they do."
ia the rclig-o- of power, but greater

the religion of love. G'eat is tbe religion
implacable justice, butgrea'er ia th re-- .

of pardoning meicy. And I. ia th
of that religion I, in the name of th

pel, come tere to ask yon to i

0f your fundamental code Liberty,
Equality and Fraternity arcon ail mankind,)


